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polished with black lead, but that now they did it with
harness-blacking made by the Engleysi and bought in
Mosul. The black lead was more durable, but the har-
ness-blacking gave the snake a finer appearance. I duly
admired it. And then he conducted us into the temple.
It was a gloomy rectangular stone chamber, perhaps
fifty feet long, shaped like a shoe-box, its length lying
east and west. The first thing I noticed was dozens of
little flickering points of light at irregular spots in the
walL These came from small iron dishes, set in niches, in
which lighted wicks floated in olive oil. These, he told
us, were kept continually burning. The arrangement of
the temple was curious and difficult to describe. Down
its middle, from end to end, ran a row of stone pillars,
and between these pillars from base to base of each ran
a low wall, which one could almost step over.
It divided the chamber longitudinally into two separ-
ate parts with floors on a different level—that nearer
the door being a few feet lower. In a corner, on the lower
level, another rectangular pool was sunk.
There was no altar of any sort, but midway in the
northern wall was an iron grating and behind it a dark
inner chamber, hewn, I think, from the rock. There was
no entrance directly into it, but farther along the north
wall was a door, giving inward against the mountain,
to which the priest led us. Through this door we entered
a small square chamber, over which was the smaller of
two cone-shaped domes we had seen from outside, and
under the dome was a sarcophagus-like tomb. At the
right was a small closed door which led apparently into
the bowels of the mountain, while at the left was an open
door leading to the dark chamber which I had peered into

